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Summary: A descriptive piece. I can't tell you more, don't wanna 
spoil it 


His Fairy Tale 

*1 have never seen a more beautiful sight.* Those words ran through 
my head as I continued to admire her. I drank her body in, admiring 
everything that made her who she was. Her face was beyond radiant; 
her smile helping exclaim to the world her joy, hoping that it would 
be infectious, and indeed it was. I beamed at her, hoping for some 
type of acknowledgement that she would bestow upon me and when her 
smile grew larger I felt blessed. She made her way towards me, 
bringing a blush to my cheek as I admired the way the dress she wore 
accentuated the right curves. It was simple yet lovely, and seemed to 
be perfect as it defined who she was. Some could have found it 
unsuitable for the occasion, but I was definitely not complaining. 

The baby blue silk was slit tastefully up one leg, just up to the 
knee; enough of her milky white skin was visible to cause men to turn 
heads and admire. The rest of the dress reached her ankles, where her 
feet were encased in matching shoes. The garment was sleeveless and 
slightly low cut, again, only tastefully so, enough to make the men 
nearly swoon. Her jewelry was simple; more of what made her who she 
was. The gems at her ears sparkled in tune with her eyes, which were 
made an even lighter blue by the dress. Her arms, otherwise occupied 
by the matching silk wrap that was woven through her arms, reached up 
to brush back a stray strand of hair, back to where the rest of it 
was coiled up and clipped with a barrette. Small curls were tucked 
behind her ear and rested on her neck. The closer she got to me the 
harder it was for me to breathe and I feared I would hyperventilate 
in front of her. *Breathe . . . come on, you know how to, it's not that 
hard. . .inhale. . .hold. . .exhale. . .exhale. . .exhale. . . ok. . .inhale. . .* 
Eventually I recovered and the already ear-to-ear grin I had on my 
face grew larger as she took my outstretched arm. Then it began: 


"We are here today to witness the joining of these two people, a Fox 
William Mulder and a Dana Katherine Scully in holy matrimony..." THE 



END 


So? What do you think? Is it really horrible? C'mon, I NEED to know! 
I'll take any type of criticism; but go slightly easy on me, this is 
the first piece I've ever written and I've had a bad week to begin 
with! Feel free to do with it what you will and post it wherever you 
want, just e-mail me and tell me what is happening to it! 
Stormy2260jump.com is the place to lemme know your feelings! ~Stormy 


Disclaimer: _ "The X Files" and all the characters etc. associated 
with it are the property of 20th Century Fox and 1013 Productions. I 
am not making any profit from this story, and no infringement is 
intended. Oh and obviously the end quote was most likely not the 
actual words, but I've never been to a real wedding... _ 


End 
f ile . 



